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\r midnight, when almost .11 the 
birds were sleeping, an owl was 
busy working on the niyht shift. Be 
hooted sometimes and dived at u 


i- ion he. 


m 





In 1 Iil- morning it wn? still quiet in 
lilt forest, but then a Eark began 
singing. 
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The owl, ium off Ms shift, said 
l ij the 1 , 1 1 k r, You .i'jlly h,i'/e j 
ice, b'.Jt I A'JiiU to rest 
JU Id you please s. : 7ig 
wruc otner ptacel" 



The lark stopped 
singinp. But ;hcn 
she heard cluttering 
coming from some 
other place- She 
wondered who was 
chattering, and said 
to herself, "I must 
tell I hern that the 
owL needs (o have a 
rest decays*: tie 

worked for the 
whole night/' 



I lie lark saw a pigeon. 
"Did you chatter lust 
now’" she asked. The 
pigeon answered, No.. I 
tl i dn ' I . C Ou , Coir is m y 
sound,' 





The lark saw a wryneck and asked, 
"Did you chattel just now?" li Na," the wry- 
neck answered, "My mite Ss short and sharp 
kay, ksty , kay. 1 ' 





SvUddtnty the lark heard a 
woodpecker Lipping on i 
trtc. 






Tihe woodpecke* siid, "Tap, 
tap, nip is the sound I make 
i tlhcc ! ■ h , and 
my i voice," 







I he lark happened tn me?: her 
good friend the Lie, and ^ lie 
asked The same quesaion I he 
til vi id, with i smile, J Checp, 
cheep is my sound, " 





A swan nearby asked the l-irk, 
"What arc you talking about?" fhe 
Lark responded. ' ! D id you chatter 
iu,l now?" "No," the swan said, 
'Gaa, i£ my voire." 




Then j hoopoe came by, aru I 
rh? lark diked him the same 
queit on. The hoopoe le plied, 
"My voice is not pretty. Lii- 
ren - hoopoe, hoopoe " 




T~ie lark Then carnt to the lake and 
ij'*' 3 kingfisher catching rkh. “You 
chatter, don 't you? " the lar* asked 
But the kingfisher said, "No, I can 
only chee r chec, and chee." 


The lark saw grebe on ihc water 
arrd aiked, "Did you chatter fust 
'low?" "No/' sairi the giebc, "grec-, 
gree, grer is Tiy sound.” 





The lark asked a pheasant 
catching worms what 
icnjnd he made. The 
pheasant ducked for a 
while. But that v-'ae nut 
El. so the lark left. 



Finally the <j'k found out ihat 
ii n : lih pi c wits chattering* 

"Stop, please, she Laid hex. 
"because the owl io 

il-kl.' ' I'm sorn I didn't 
know,' 1 answered the 
magpie. 
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